CHAPTER XXI
HENRIETTE  AGAIN
the day after my brother's departure, Mile. Crosin's fiance
arrived; and Madame Audibert, the young man, and my-
self went solemnly to visit the parents of the fiancee, £my
niece.51 felt nervous, as I had not yet seen Madame C rosin;
but the worthy father was prepared docilely to receive me
as his cousin, the Chevalier de Seingalt, who had taken such
care of their daughter on her travels. The wedding day was
fixed; Marcolina was invited to be present, and we decided
that she might with safety accept, more especially as it was
she who now addressed me as uncle. Her toilette for the
occasion was elegant, but simple. The wedding banquet in-
terested me because of the affection I felt for the bride. I
was absorbed in the consciousness of a good action per-
formed, I was the author of a comedy carried to a suc-
cessful termination. All things considered, I thought the
world was the better for my existence, that although I had
not been born a king I was yet able to promote the happi-
ness of others. The bride wished to take Marcolina to Genoa
with her, promising to send her on to Venice in charge of
some trustworthy person, but my dear would not hear of
this project. 'I shall not go to Venice,5 she said to me, 'until
you send me there of your own accord.5
The day after the wedding I began to make preparations
for leaving Marseilles. I procured a letter of credit for
Marcolina for the round sum of fifteen thousand francs,
for I meant to send her back to Venice on the first good
opportunity.
At five in the afternoon, when we were about a league
from the 'Croix £or? the shaft ©f my carriage broke, and
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